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to work, knowing more than some of your elders, yet actually believing there is still something for you to learn. Ambitious, keenly observant, you tempt me to teach you some business for this part, and yet if I do I suppose what goes in at one ear will go out of the other!"
Embarrassed silence on my part. " Well/' he went on, whimsically, " I see this is not your day for making protestations, but I'm going to give you the business, and if you choose to ignore it at night — why, that will serve me right for breaking my promise."
" Mr. Davenport," I said, " I always try to remember what is told me, and I don't see why I should not remember what you say; goodness knows you speak plainly enough," at which, to my troubled surprise, everyone, star and all, burst out laughing, but presently he returned to the play.
"See here," he said, "you, the adventuress, are worsted in this scene. You sit at the table. I have forced you to sign this paper, yet you say to me: ' You are a fool!' Now, how are you going to say it ? "
" I don't know yet," I answered, " I have not heard the whole play through."
;;What's that got to do with it?" he asked, sharply.
Why," I said, "I don't know the story —I don't
know whether she is really your enemy, or only injures
you on impulse; whether she truly loves anyone, or only
makes believe love."
w"iF°°d!" he cried> "£°od! that is sound reasoning Well, you are my enemy, you love no one, so you see your fool is given with genuine feeling. It's years since the line has drawn fire, but you do this business! and see You sit, I stand at the opposite side of the
cSshed    TlTr     T" f me~y™ arc supposed to be
crushed    I believe it and tower triumphantly over you
The audience believes it too.    Now you lay down your
.pen-but carefully, mind you, carefully; then cToseTe